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hospitality for the night in the hut where he was lodging, and we agreed to start at daybreak in order to reach the place appointed on the shore of the Lake of Constance between the towns of Bregenz and Lindau.  As we had at most three leagues to cover, I was much surprised to hear the officers mounting about midnight.    I rushed out, and saw that the squadrons were   forming and   that they were getting ready to start. The colonels of the uhlans and of the Eosenberg Dragoons, who were under the orders of the colonel of hussars, but had not been informed of his plans, came to ask the motive of this premature departure.    I did the same.    Thereupon the old colonel answered us, with calm hypocrisy, that Field-Marshal Jellachich, fearing that the French might taunt the Austrian soldiers as they passed their camp, which la'y on the direct road to the shore by Lindau, and thus produce quarrels between the troops, had, with Marshal Augereau's consent, ordered the Austrian troops to make a long d6tour to the right, and thus, by turning the French camp and the town of Bregenz, avoid a meeting with our soldiers.    He added that, as   the way was much longer and the roads difficult, the leaders of the two armies had put forward the hour of departure by several hours.    He was surprised that I had not been informed of it. but probably the letter which had been addressed to me on the subject had been by some misunderstanding stopped at the outposts.    He even went so   far  as  to  order an officer to go and   inquire for   this despatch along the whole line.     The motives alleged by the colonel of the Blankenstein appeared to his two comrades so natural that they made no remark upon it.     Nor did I, although I had an instinctive feeling that the whole thing was a little shady ; but what could I do, alone in the middle of the enemy's three thousand cavalry?   -It seemed better to show confidence than to appear to doubt the good faith of the Austrian brigade.    As, moreover, I knew nothing about the flight of the Prince of Rohan's division, I admit it never occurred to me that the cavalry commander was trying to withdraw his force from the capitulation.    I marched with him, therefore, at the head of the column.   The Austrian com-